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S*T R, ™- q 
AM the defcendant of an scciaier refpectable amily. The eftate which I 
inherit was once reckoned a good one; but it has, comparatively, funk much 

in its value by the late inundation of fortunes from the Faft and Wett Indies. My 
father beftowed upon me the beft education which this country could afford ; and 
it was his plan, after I had finifhed my fludies at the U niverfity, and had arrived 
at that age when I could fee and judge for myfelf, that I fhould make the Tour of 
Europe. The period deflined for this purpofe approached, and I was taking mea- 
fures to prepare for st. Almoft'the only difagreeable feeling I had in leaving my 
native country for a few years, was the taking leave of a young Lady for whom I 
had formed the‘ moft fincere and warm attachment. 4/pafia was beautiful in her 
perfon, and not lefs lovely.in her mind, Endowed with th¢ moit tender fenfibi- 
litv, fhe poffefled at the fame time a purity and an ingeyo oufnefs of character, 
which to me was moft enchanting, There was a fimplicify and innocence in all ,.. 
her thoughts and actions, which feemed to realife thofe pictures the poets ie 
given us of the golden age. Warmly interefted as I felt myfelf in her, and atten- 

tive as | was to her every word and action, | at times thought I could difcoverg 
that [ had alfo created an intereft in her mind, though perhaps even fhe herfelé 
was not con{cious of it, 

I hefitated long, before I fet out on my travels, whether I fhould difclofe to her 
the fentiments of my heart. The reafons for this ftep were fo obvious, that they 
need not be mentioned ; but, oa the other hand, ftrong motives difluaded me a- 
gain{t it. It was impoffible for me to fettle in life till my return from abroad ; 
and though I was refolved to confider myfelf as moft ftrictly engaged to her, yet 
it {truck me as a want of generofity and confidence, to bring her under any obli- 
gation, or to reftrain the fubfequent freedom of her choice by any tie that looked 
only to futurity. This motive prevailed with me. Our laft parting was inex- 
preflibly tender; and though not a word efcaped me which could indicate the 
fituation of my heart, yet fhe mult have been blind indeed if the did not difcover 
how dear fhe was to me. 

During the time I was abroad I heard repeatedly concerning Afpafia. The laft 
accounts | received of her gave me much uneafinefs. | was informed, that the 
had ef late been much in public places; that fhe difcovered a fondne{S for drefs, 
a vanity and Jove of admiration unworthy of her, and unlike her former deport- 
ment. I trembled at thofe reports: unfuitable as they were to her former charac- 
ter, | began to think that the very purity and fimplicity of foul which I had fo 
much admired in her, might, when fhe came to mingle in the world, put her off 
her guard, and render her more a prey, -than one of a lefs pure mind, to the fe- 
ductions of vanity and folly. 1 recolle¢ted a remark which | had fomewhere met 
with, that the fineft natures ‘are the moft apt to be hurt, as the fineit plants are 
the fooneft nipped by the froit; and that, like thofe plants, they require to be 
fheltered and guarded to prevent their being blafted. 

In a ftate of anxiety which cannot eafily be deferibed, I fhortened the remaining 
period of my being abroad, and returned home as foon as I poflibly could. On 
my arrival | learned that Afpafia had fallen a prey to the feductions of vanity, and 
to that warmtl¥ of mind which made her the dupe of appearances, alas! | fear, 
the martyr of deception !—The ftory is too long for my recital at prefent; nor can 
[ yet eafily bear its recollection —let me only tell you, that fhe had forgotten Hor- 
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tenfins, and fix weeks before my arrival had married a young coxcomb, who in 
reality had nothing but fafhion and a pair of colours to recommend him. 

Upon my returning home, | found parliament was on the eve of a diffolution, 
and that different candidates had already declared themfelves for the next ele¢étion. 
My father, who had died while I was abroad, had, in a former parliament, reprefent- 
ed thecounty in which our principal family-eftate was fituated; my friends now pro- 
pofed to me to ftart candidate. To this propofal I felt a good deal of reluctance; 
and the late fevere’ fhock I had met with increafed my unwillingnefs to it. Neverthe- 
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““lefs, the veryaweaknefs of mind which that affliction had created, made me the 


more eafily pee myfelf under the direction of my friends; and I yielded to their 
olicitations, ’ On looking-over the lift of voters, I found, that a confiderable part 
of them were particularly connected with myfelf; and others were young men 
who had been my fchool companions, and had fince remained my intimate ac- 
quaintance. From many of them I had meflages welcoming my return to the 
country, and giving at the fame time oblique hints of the propriety of my fet- 
tifig up.as candidate, and of the certainty of my meeting with fuccefs. Encou- 
raged by fuch hopes, 1 began my canvas; and where-ever I went I was favourably 
received. 1 was repeatedly advifed to perfift; and though I did not obtain pro- 
mifes from many, was conftantly flattered with affurances that I fhould not be dif- 
appointed. My opponent was a man new and unknown in the country, but who 
had lately purchafed an eftate in it, and had brought home an immenfe fortune 
from India, which, it was faid, gave him confiderable influence in the direction of 
affairs in that quarter of the world, I was repeatedly told, that one fo well 
known, and fo much efleemed in the county as | was, whofe family had been 
do long, and fo much refpected there, had nothing to fear from a flranger. The 
day of election, however, was drawing nigh; and | now made another round of 
the county, expecting to have fomething more than general good wifhes, and flat- 
tering aflurances of fuccefs. Though | ftill heard thofe good wifhes and recommen- 
dations to continue my canvas as ftrongly exprefled as ever, yet I found in thofe 
friends and wellwifhers a ftill greater backwardnefs than before to bind them- 
felves by engagements. On exprefling my aftonifhment at this to Atticus, one of 
the few friends who had from the firft engaged himfelf to me in the warmeft man- 
ner, he exprefled himfelf as follows. “* Be not furprifed, my Hortenfius; the 
« longer aman lives in the world he will find lefs reafon to be furprifed at any 
thing. 1 have for fome time feen how matters were going. Thofe friends in 
“ whom you trufted the moift, who were the warmeft in pufhing you to ftand 
“ candidate, neither mean now, nor ever meant to ferve you; their only object 
** was to ferve themfelves. 1 hey wifhed you to ftand, not that you might gain 
** your election, but that there might be a conte(t in the county. Before you ap- 
** peared they knew that Sir Thomas Booty was to be candidate; they knew his great 
“ influence, and they were refolved he fhould be their reprefentative. But they 
‘“* wifhed not to difpofe of their votes too cheaply; they wifhed to have their value 
“* enhanced by the dread of a competitor. Your family, your connections, the 
“ refpectablenefs of your character, made you be confidered as a perfon from 
“ whom Sir Thomas might expect a powerful oppofition, and to prevail over whom 
‘** promifes and favours would be thought neceflary: fuch promifes and favours 
‘“* have not been wanting. Ina word, his fortune and intereft at Court is greater 
‘ than yours, and that private friendthip you fo much relied on has been found 

: « Tight 3 in the balance.” 
Thefe words of Atticus made a deep impreffion on me. I now recollected a 
thoufand circumflances which proved their truth, lat once took my refolution, 
and immediately declared that I gave up the canvas, and left the field to Sir Tho- 
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amas, No fooner was this known, than my good and trufty friends came all flock- 


ing to me, and exprefled their aftonifhment at the ftep I had taken. They aflured 

me, that l had given up the canvas with a moft improper precipitation. 1 now too 

well underftood their conduct ; I gave them a civil anfwer, and defpifed them. 
Thus difappointed in the two great objects of the human heart, in love and 


ambition, I formed the refolution of quitting the promifcuous fociety of the world, 
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of abandoning a town life, and betaking myfelf to folitude and retirement in the 
country. 1 now remembered to have read at college, that the goods of life were 
of two kinds, thofe which were external, and thofe which were internal; that the 
firft were tranfient, uncertain, and derived from the will of others; that the laf 
were durable, certain, and felf-derived; that the perfon who made the laft his 
choice, placed his happinefs on a fure foundation, ona rock above the rage of 
the fighting elements, and inacceflible to all the attacks of fortune, On this foun- 
dation | now refolved to build my happinefs. 

Befides the family-eftate in the county where my unfortunate canvas had taken 
place, 1 was poflefled of a {mall property, fituated in a remote part of the king- 
dom, but amidit the moft beautiful and romantic fcenery. Here I refolved to 
take up my refidence for the future days of my life, to enter no more into the buf 
and ambitious purfuits of the world, but to enjoy the innocent, the undifturbed, 
the elegant pleafures of folitude and retirement. In the fcene of my intended 
refidence there was a {mall manfion-houfe, but the fields around it were left in 
the ftate in which Nature had formed them, I knew that by the fkilful hand of 
Art the romantic fcenes of Nature might be much aided and improved; and | 
already enjoyed, by anticipation, the happinefs | expected to derive from the beau- 
ty of the place, and the ornaments I propofed to add to it. I purchafed alfoa 
confiderable library of books, and propofed to reap much pleafure from the per- 
ufal of them, and from the renewal of the ftudies of my early days, which had 
for fome time been imterrupted. In fhort, I pictured out to myfelf an elyfium of 
enjoyment, a life of philofophic eafe and happinefs; and notwithftanding my pre- 
fent contempt of the world, and my idea of the vanity of its purfuits, | confefs I 
had ftill fo much of the world in me, as to feel fome fecret pleafure from the 
thought that I fhould be confidered as a moft accomplifhed pattern of tafte and 
elegance in a retired and folitary life. 

But | proceed to inform you, that I put my plan in execution, and retired from 
the world and its cares to my little paradife at B . For fome years of my re- 
fidence there, I found my happinefs come up to my expectations. I pafled my 
time moft delightfully, as | thought, in improving the appearance of my grounds, 
in beautifying the land{cape, in planting a fhrub, or directing the current of a 
brook. My reading alfo gave me much amufement; it lay almoft entirely in 
works of tafte, the claffics, and the beft modern books of belles lettres. I felt a 
vanity in thinking my tafte was every day improving, and that my natural fenfi- 
bility of mind became more and more delicate. 

But I did not long remain in this ftate. 1 began, at times, to feel a languor, a 
liftlefinefs, which feemed to grow ftronger at every return. | now found my 
ferme ornée gave me little amufement; the charm of novelty was worn off, and [ 
grew tired of having always under my eye the fame objects, however beautiful ; 
there was not a tree the fhape of which | was not acquainted with, nor a walk 
which I had not a thoufand times meafured with my fteps. My books, too, had 
loft their charm. My reading, as | have already faid, lay almoft entirely in books 
of tafte; but | now found, inftead of relieving my mind, this fort of reading fa- 
tigued and exhautted it. Theenjoyment which I received was of a kind which refted 
in itfelf, and led to no farther purfuit; fo that I became more and more languid, 
weakened, and inactive. This I have experienced to be the cafe with all pleafure 
arifing from inanimate beauties, and from every thing that may be termed an ob- 
ject merely of tafte; they all terminate in themfelves, and lead to wearinefs and 
jatiety, unlike the exercife of the focial affections, where every enjoyment multi- 
plies itfelf, and leads to ftill fuller and more endearing fources of delight. Many 
atime have I felt a craving void in my heart, and how to fill it up 1 knew not. 
The very indolence which this ftate of mind created, heightened the evil, by de- 
priving me of the power of trying to banifh it. When the morning came, | have 
been unwilling to get out of bed, becaufe I knew not what to do when | fhould 
get up; and at night 1 have been afraid to lie down, becaufe I knew, that when the 
night was {pent, it would only lead to the nothingnefs of the next day. Many a 
fummer-afternoon have | {pent, ftretched on a fopha, and looking through a win- 

dow, 
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dow, with a bookin my hand, unable either to read the book, or to venture forth 
into the fields; and many a winter-night has been employed in doing little more 
than fitting in an eafy chair, and gazing in the fire. In this ftate 1 have been 
fometimes tempted to wifh for the perfect torpor of patient dullnefs. Without the 
activity of thought, I was lable to the reproach of thinking; and, inftead of the 
quiet in which vacant fouls are rocked by Indolence, I- found her flumbers, like 
the, broken fleep of a fever, weary, inftead of refrefhing me. I frequently fele 
twitches of mind from a fente of my own inactive ufeleffnefs; and the accounts I 
fometimes received of the fuccefs in projects of ambition of others whom I[ knew, 
and once thought my inferiors,. added poignancy to my felf-reproach. 

I made an. eXort to difpel my forrows, by keeping company. with my neigh- 
bours,. Moft of them were indeed diftant; but diflance in that part of the country 
is no bar to vilits. In the fociety of my neighbours, however, I pericy no amufe- 
ment; the inhabitants of the country had no converfation w hich could afford me 

atiy pleafure; and the company of fome bucks, who came from town to refide a 
few months for the fake of iport, was {till more intolerable. The only connection 
1 had with them arofe from their abufing my fervants, and breaking down my 
fences, 

I fometimes received a vifit from Atticus, and a few other friends, with whom | 
had always kept up a correfpondence, and for whom | ftill -entertained the most 
fincere regard, But even their vifits did not yield me much enjoyment, Every 
year [ found growing more and more upon me a thynefs, a referve, and an auk- 
wardnefs, which diminifhed my pleafure even in the company of thofe who had 
been my ‘moft intimate friends, When they came to fee me, I felt mytelf diiferent 
from them; I wifhed to hide myfelf from their fight. In their ufeful talents, in 
the activity of their minds, there was a reproof to my fituation which I could not 
ealily bear; whea they were gone, | felt a greater blank than ever, and upbraided 
myfelf for prizing fo litde their excellent company, 

Such now is, and fuch for many years paft -has been, the tenor of my life. «I 
could picture it out more fully by a variety of other particulars; but I’ muft have 
already tired you, and | haftea toa conclution. 

It may perhaps be afked, To what purpofe this fo long detail? I anfwer, To 

caution others, who have not had my experience, againft the errors I have com- 
mitted. JT benef is a certain delicacy of mind which is not incompatible with the 
higheit ambition ; but when that ambition receives a check in its ea ly beginning 
when that delica icy is hurt by fome unexpected and fore misfortune, a perfon of 
fuch a character is apt to quarrel with the world, and to feek for happinefs without 
its range. But let your readers, Sir, particularly thofe of a warm and romantic 
caft, be affured, that happinefs is not thus to be found. Men were born to live 
in fociety ; and from fociety only can happinefs be derived. “Let them not, there- 
fore, ina moment of difyuit, give up the ordinary cares and projects of the world, 
and indulge in ideas of that vilionary blifs which exifts only in romantic pictures 
and delufive reprefentations of folitude and retirement, Let not one difappoint- 
ment, nor even a feries of difappointments, induce them to abandon the common 
road of life. ”Tis only a pettith child, when it is crofled, that is intitled to fpurn 
from it its toy of happinets. 

I remember to have read ina letter, of Shen/lone’s, if I miftake not, fomething to 
the following purpofe: ‘* You and 1, my friend, left happinefs when we deviated 
** from the turnpike-road of life. Wives, children, alliances, vifits, the ordinary 
‘* employments of the world, are neceflary ingredients of happinefs. A man with 
* them may, froma variety of caufes, be abundantly miferable; but without 
‘* them he cannot be happy.” From long experience, | can bear a full teftimony to 
the truth of this remark, lam, &c, 
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